JACKANAPES

gained over the affections of the village was a con-
siderable abatement of the popular prejudice against
"the military." Indeed, the village was now some-
what importantly represented in the army. There
was the General himself, and the Postman, and the
Black Captain's tablet in the church, and Jackanapes,
and Tony Johnson, and a Trumpeter.

Tony Johnson had no more natural taste for fighting
than for riding, hut he was as devoted as ever to
Jackanapes, and that was how it came about that Mr.
Johnson had bought him a commission in the same
cavalry regiment that the General's grandson (whose
commission had been given him by the Iron Duke)
was in, and that he was quite content to be the butt
of the mess where Jackanapes was the hero; and that
when Jackanapes wrote home to Miss Jessamine, Tony
wrote with the same purpose to his mother; namely,
to demand her congratulations that they were on
active service at last, and were ordered to the front.
And he added a postscript to the effect that she could
have no idea how popular Jackanapes was, nor how
splendidly he rode the wonderful red charger, whom
he had called after his old friend Lollo.

"Sound Retire!"

A Boy Trumpeter, grave with the weight _ of
responsibilities and accoutrements beyond his years,
and stained, so that his own mother would not have
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